3o8                 THE SEEING OF INDIA

Bolshevism in their meagre little hearts, and I think that the
educational policy must be most carefully adapted to the
needs of an agricultural people who can never aspire to
anything more than getting the best that science can give
them out of a land that is poor and a climate that is hard.

I look for a gentry, especially in the North, that shall more
and more devote themselves to their estates and agriculture,
aspiring to send some of their sons to Army and Civil Service.
I hope to see the magnificent yeoman peasantry getting more
from their land, doing better by co-operation, limiting their
families to what the land can carry, and also sending some
of their young men to all those Government services where
'guts* and character are needed for the State.

I look to an Indian Army, a Crown Army, in which the
great efforts of the British to produce a fighting chivalrous
officer may be successful. I very much doubt that the in-
telligentsia type which we are allowing to try their hand
will ever have the courage, character and stamina to take
this place, but they are having the chance, and if the British
of&cers succeeded in making soldiers of them, it will be such
a feather in their cap as practical men have never hitherto
dreamt of. I imagine that it is still the yeoman farmer and
the small landowner who will hold his own in the soldier
world, the man who the Simon Commission tells unpractical
India will once again unduly dominate, unless the British
discipline keeps some check over aspirations and opportunity.

But I like to think of the young intelligentsia of India
showing the world how excellent arc their brains and their
capacity in so many walks of life, eschewing such ways as
Bolshevik schools in Russia, or hate societies in the United
States, because those lead no ways except to the 'place called
stop', where John Bull eventually awaits those who will not
listen. There is so much better fun in the world for them if
they will but look for it, and there is no one to whom
Brahmini Bull may better listen to than cousin John of the
same Aryan family.

I wonder often as to what religious life may be in store